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GODFREY, | 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
SALADIN, King of JumubALEM. : 


Duke of BouLoGNe, Chief f 
the Chriſtian drny. 


TANCRED. 

ARGAN TES, Prinet of SYRIA, 

ARSETES. 

ISMENO. 14 Officer i in SALapING Ger 
VAT RIN O and a Magician. 
CLORINDA. 


ERMINIA, ARGANTES ** 
| SOFRONILA, Usui Ka * 


The Scant het in Jail, and the adjacent Gamp 
and Mood = 


e 
2 REY SP Xt 


EA Ke GS TA 


A T 
SCENE I. 


A Room in SALADIN's Palace. 
| = 


SALADIN and ISMENO, 


SALADIN. 
TT is in vain we ſtruggle with our fate ; 
The Chriſtian God protects his votary's arms, 
And MAnomET looks idly on.— Twelve moons 
Have ſhot their pale chaſte beams on earth 
Since firſt this army trod our wretched plains, | 
And deſolation follow'd where they led. 
Oh, my I8MEno, what avail. thoſe arts 
Of hell, which thou art practis'd in 
Enchantments all are vain—fruitleſs thy boaſt 
The ſtreams to poiſon where they ſlake their thirſt: 
» "oo 
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HE SITE 

n and ſome guat 

Gives information of the deſtin'd fraud, = 
And wards the impending blow.——Now ſay, 
What hope remains for wretched SALADIN ? | 
A brother's blood hath arm'd the wrath divine, 
And earth no longer will endure my crimes : 
The bloody horrors that have ftain'd my reign, © 
And mark'd me out a monſter to mankind. _ : 
O virtue ! I would yet reſume thy paths, 
And tread thy peaceful ways; but thou art fled, 
And with content art loſt to me for ever. 


ISMENO. 
Is it my monarch ſpeaks ? Tis, ſure, illufion ; ; 
For I did think him more than man, 
With courage dauntleſs, and as firm as rocks. | 
This bugbear Conſcience quite unmans my king, 
Making him think and tremble like a woman. | 
The Chriſtian blood, with which our lands o'erflow, 
Atones for that which plac'd you on the throne, 
And for your brother's murder.—MAanomerT 
Accepts, well pleas'd, the holy ſacrifice — * 
W hich reconciles him to our paſt miſdeeds, 
And buries them in Chriſtian blood—unſeen 
By every eye but God's.— The world 
Still thinks you virtuous, and good men 
Support the pious cauſe, and love their king: 
Then rouze, my prince, to meet the yielding foe, 
And conqueſt ſhall again obey your voice. ? 


SALADIN. 
Yes, I am fix'd—and now confirm'd in vice: 
Conſcience, 


Becomes a flave.— A monument of erimes, 


* 
L k 


1 


Conſcience, be dumb too late thy warnings come 
To fave a wretch th us far advanc'd in blood; 
Retreat were vain: a demi-tyrant ſoon 


| Inſcrib'd with blood, ſhall to all future days 
Preſerve my name :—whilft every Chriſtian life 
Muſt to great MayomeT commend my zeal. 


Euter 4 Mz$S2NGER. _ 


MESSENGER. 


Hail, mighty king !—glad tydings greet thine ears: 
The brave ARGANTES comes with powerful aid, 


And brings his beauteous liſter. 


$SALADIN. 
A timely ſuccour to my fainting troops. 
This reinforcement will revive their hopes, 


And double all their ardour.— thank thee, Manomer; = 


Thou now art gracious, and my fortune ſmiles. 
The fair ERMINIA too, who, if fame errs not, 
ls a ſweet abſtract of all beauty——But, 
That unknown, intereſt alone inſpir d 

A wiſh to form alliance with the king: 

For her lov'd fake he ſhuns all marriage vows, 
And guards for his ExMiNia Syria's throne. = 
Before this ſiege ARGANTEs heard my t 

His generous ſoul too great to fail me then 

Strengthen' d his friendſhip as it's worth increas'd, 

. Leading him thro' all the dangers of the war, 
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Enter Angantrs and. Enna with lere 51. : 


$SALADL N. 
Welcome, bright Warn to the court of SALADIN, | 
Where, as your beauty, boundleſs is your power. 
Once I had welcom'd you with pomp befitting | 
Your royal preſence and my eager love; 
But war hath made fad devaſtation. here, 
And half unpeopled my Jeruſalem. 
For you, my brother, nay my more a brother, 
My guardian angel, who doth interpoſe, 
Bringing me wiſh'd- for, and much needed help, 
Thou art indeed a friend. — How ſhall I bid thee welcome? 
For I want words to tell the countleſs ſum I owe, 
of gratitude and admiration to thy virtue. 
Great as ERMINIA's beauty, and ſure that 
rome her 3 born.— Oh my ARGANTES, 


[ Embracing him. 
4 Grow to my heart, and be it's dearer half, | 
3 ARGANTES, i 
Great SALAblN doth far o'erprize my worth : - — 


1 


What could a brother, an ally, do leſs ? 
*Tis now I meet the greeting I would with. 

And ſeize with joy the moment I c can ET: = 

My valour and my friendſhip equal.” MET. 

In time of peace each petit fawning prince 

Did thy alliance court Twas mean, 

For intereſt fed the wiſh.— Ax OG AN TEs' ſoul 

Diſdain'd the thought; and oft it dampt 

The joy I felt in this ſtrict union with thee: 
But now I am bleſt by having power to ſhew 


That 


That Antioch's prince outſtrips the groveling herd, 
Whoſe ſervice bows before their intereſt :=—— 


: Then war, I greet thee l Thou art far 


More cheering to my heart than ſmiling peace; 
And thou, Jeraſalem, receivedſt me as I wiſh. 
More pleaſing to my longing ears the ſound 

Of claſhing ſteel, and ſhouts of ruſhing war, 
Than ſofteſt muſic, and each gentle diſport 

Which idly wantons in the train of peace. 
Vet ſhouldſt thou fill account the debt unclear'd, 

| | [ Turning to ERMINIA, » 
Here I ſhould wiſh to be with ah paid; 
For here thou art indeed my debtor: 

I give thee all my treaſure, and am left 

Moſt poor indeed when I have loſt ERMINIA, 

The gem of beauty ſet in virtue's foil, 

A pledge of friendſhip worthy of a god. 

Oh pardon, if my fondneſs doth o 'er-rate the worth 
Of ſuch a loving and beloved ſiſter. —— | 
Sure ſhe was meant the model of her ſex; * 

And all their charms are crouded in her. 

With gentleſt feelings my Exminia boaſts 

A ſoul as great and firm as heroes, 

In her one miracle ſucceeds another, 

Vet ſome new wonder till remains unſeen. 


SAL ADIN. 


Such charms till now mine eyes did ne'er behold : 
Till this bleſt hour, unfelt the power of love. 
Could my moſt tender vows, ſubmiſſive ſighs, 
Lodge i in that breaſt one ſpark of all my fire, 
2 | 5 _ Unenvy'd 
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6 TH E 8 I EG E 
Unanvy's would remain the a joys, 
Which wait the — in battle ſlain. 
E R MINI 4A. 
My nat: 4 
My brother's wiſe commands, and where 
I ſhould beſtow my hand and heart ho pains; 
They are his property, and in his gift, 
And he beſtows them upon SALA DIN. — 
A virgin princeſs matches not for love: | 
Her every thought devoted to the ſtate. 


8 A L A DIN. 
5 50 wound me not with ſo much coldneſs, my ERMINxNIA; 


FCFor I muſt call that wonderous beauty mine,) 


But let thy kindling ſoul catch all my fires, 
And blow them to a blaze ſhall crown my love. | 
ARGANTES. 
No more, my brother I have much to ſay 
Which doth import our mutual welfare : 
We will retire,” and more at eaſe diſcourſe 
Of ſome affairs which wait your private ear, 
Leaving ERMINIA to that needful reft | 
Which, much fatigu'd, her tender frame requires. 
0 SALADIN., 
Then be it ſo, till a poor banquet is prepared; 
Tho' humble, grac'd by bright EXMIxIA's charnis. 
i [ Exeunt SALADIN, Ax CAN TES, ISMENo, Sc. 


Manet ExMINIA and SorRONIA. 
| E R MINI A. 
They left me to repoſe, SOFRONIA 3 4 
But little think ſleep long hath been a ſtranger 1 
| i Unto 


OF JERUSALEM 7 


Unto mine eyes, and reſt unto my heart. | 
"Theſe bleſſings dwell beneath the poor man's roof, 
Flying the ſtately wretchedneſs of courts, —— | 
The vulgar envy what deſerves their tears; 


Our hearts once view'd, they ſure would weep our fate 1 


And, above all, that of the loſt EXMINIA. 
s oO RON ILA. 

My honour'd princeſs, what ſad words are theſe ! 
When every mind eſteems you bleſt | 
Above all womankind ;—when honours court 

| Your lovely brow, and kings become your ſlaves, 

You ſigh amidſt proſperity, and ſhun _ 

The pomp and homage which attends your ftate. 
ERMINI A. 

Ah could I ſhun them, my Sorron1a, 

How gladly would my heart forſwear Jeruſalem, 

It's king, it's crown, and all it's boaſted glories, 

And bleſs me with a mean but happy lot ! 5 
My humble nature ſuits not with * birth " "i 

My ſole deſire is peaceful to poſleſs 

My hand and heart, and that the fates forbid. 

Oh Tancrey, Tancred ! how thou rend'ſt my ſoul ! 
I thought, great love, that I had ſhook thee off ; : 
Whilſt my heart, freed from thy tyrannic ſway, 
Conſented to a brother's kind requeſt, 

And gave me up to SALADIN—and woe: 

But, Tike a practis'd ſpy, the ſubtle god 
Did lurk about, whilſt ſeemingly he fled, 

That when he unexpectedly return'd, 

And found the centinels were faſt aſleep, 


(Gratitude 


[ 2» 
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rr SIEGE. 


(Gratitude e ARGanTEs, hate to Met 7 
Who ſhould defend the citadel of my heart, 

To the beſiegers he might yield the town, 

And with a force unlook'd for, and reſiſtleſs, 
Break down the ramparts, and with fury ruſh 
On every foe, and bear down all before him. 

Tt better had ſubmitted at the firſt attack, 

Than to have contended with unequal 2 
Againſt a mighty and revengeful fo, 
Who hath plac'd guards at each ſuſpected poſt, 
Ty block'd up Hey hope of ſuccour. 


$SOFRONIA. 


Then I in vain, my lovely princeſs, thought 
This hapleſs flame extinguiſh'd in your breaſt, 
A father's love triumphant, and your hatred ſprung. 
Immortal againſt TancRED from his blood. 


E R MINI A. 


I dreamt ſo, my SOFRONIA ; but the ſhort-liv'd peace , | 
Which with deceitful promiſe lull'd my breaſt. 
Fled at my royal brother's hard command. 3 
When meant the Sultan's bride, my rebel love | 
More loudly pleaded, and alone was heard ; | 
Ill ſtifled flames broke out afreſh, 
And with increaſed violence they rag'd, 
Shewing ERMINIA what a wretch ſhe was : 
Vet oft I hop'd the ties ARGanTEs claims 
Tuo all my gratitude and all my love, 
Added to SALADIN's much boaſted worth, 
Would force too lovely TANCRED from my thoughts. 


8 band 


OF JERUSAL'EM. 3 


Join with them, my Sorronta, urge my duty, 
And teach my heart how to banded? Tauckzp. 


s 0% RO NIA. 


Think, a on this SALADIN's great fans 

In war, and milder virtues which ſhine forth in peace ; 

Think too how much he loves, whilſt TANcRED 

Did when a flave, (alas! too willing ſlave) 

Behold your beauty with a careleſs eye ; 

Nor deign'd he once diſcourſe to you of love : 

He is a Chriſtian too, and would deſtroy 

Our holy Prophet's long triumphant faith. 
The Sultan reigns, whilſt impious PAxcRED aims, 
Join'd with the Chriſtians brutal wandering force, 

To ſhare the plunder of thoſe hapleſs towns 

They ce nquer under the all- ſacred name 

Of piety and zeal, which they profane; 

The conſtant ſkreen to hide ambitious views. 


Againſt our Antioch and the reverend King. 
Oh ſtab him not again with your unhallow'd love 
More than the hoſtile ſteel a daughter's ſhame 


; | Muſt wound a parent even in bleſt abodes,—— 


Your noble brother, then in diſtant climes, 

| Flew to our ſuccour, and regain'd the town; 
The Chriſtians fled befare his conquering arms, 
And only left him to lament the want 

| of FANCRED' s blood to glut his father's manes. 


ERMINI A, 


Ah ſtop, my friend, and ſpeak not thus of TAxCRED, 
* once lov'd, nay, I fear, my ſtill low d TANCRED— 
GG | Even 
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Did only force it deeper in.— Twas like 
The tooth of timorous doe, who tries 
To draw the dart her hunter hath infix'd ; ; 


by © THE: STE UE 
Even foes muſt own him brave and — 


*Tis for his God, not for himſelf, he fights, 
And acts thro* fervent tho' miſtaken zeal ; 


A noble ſoul breathes with reſiſtleſs charms . 


Thro' all that wonderous form and matchleſs face : 
With gentle ſighs he dry'd my filial tears : 
Sometimes he mix'd his own—then wiſh'd 


\ 


The act undone for which they ſtream'd ſo faſt. 


How did he cancel all my wrongs, outyeigh'd | 


By gentle treatment —In my captive ſtate 


I ftill was worſhip'd as a native queen, 
And was no captive,” tho' a willing one: 
For he did make captivity ſo pleaſing, 
That Liberty, which all mankind adores, 
Was a moſt Ioathſome thing i in my eſteem ; 


And a releaſe i more dreaded by my ſoul 


Than chains and priſons, nay e'en death itſelf. 


| The too ſhort moments ſpent with TANCRED fled 
On downy wings, but left a ſting behind, 


Which I attempted not to pluck, or if I did, 
'T'was with a hand ſo fearful, that the gentle touch 


Y 


But wanting ſtrength, doth more enlarge the wound, 
Making it wider | gape, and bleed the more. 
TaxckEp did talk, but ſtill he nam'd not love, 


Whilſt greedily mine ears did ſwallow his ſweet accents, 


And drank in ruin at each word he ſpoke! 


His eyes, his form, his every charm did ſteal | 


Inſenſibly upon me, and ſo fill'd mine heart | 


Of JERUSALEM ut 


5 With TaxcRED and with Love, as left no room 
For F ather, Brother, or Religion "Fr" OS 

Whilſt TAncRED pity'd, poor ERMINIA lov'd, 23 

And loſt herſelf without the gain of TANcRED.— 

Yet frequent hath the hero mark'd my flame, 

Tho? virgin modeſty reftrain'd my tongue, 

And ſeem'd to term affection, gratitude: 

But our averted faiths did quench his flame, 

Or ſome more happy fair one had infpir'd ; 

Their filent tale was ever told in vain; 

275.404 nent 

I tremble at the thought, ſhould it e er wound his ears; 
How T ancre's love, an almoſt impious flame, 
Would raiſe ARGANTES' hate—even gainſt ERMINIA : 

Think on the woes you ſhower upon his head; 

The ſecond war miiſt drain our Syrian blood; 

By the refuſal of your hand to SALAbix. 

: Perhaps obedient to your wiſh, reclaim'd 

By abſence, time, and nuptial vows, - your heart 

May crown with fond return the Sultan's love. 


ER MINI A. 


| Oh never; never r !-—< but 1 yield to fate 
The great ARGANTES claims, and has my heart, 


And for their country lives there one ſo vile, 4 
Who would not ſhed his laſt dear vital drop. , 
But what is life! ? A coward dares to die : - 40 
Shame arms him for the fight; tho' death appears: 

1 dare live wretched, and am much more brave. 

| Brighteſt of forms divine—pardon, celeſtial Truth, 


From whoſe juſt laws I ne'er before did ſwerve 
J | CE 2 | Nite 
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Reluctant now I quit thy heavenly paths, lf 7 WE. 
And:teach my tongue, unpradtis'd in fuch arts, e 
Ho to diſſemble i in a virtuous cauſe. e 
Enter Is M EN O. 95 
| TERS .. 
The banquet waits Exminia's preſence ; 
i Each eager eye impatiently expects 
| The grace and glory of fair Syria s realm. 


[Exit IsuENοo. 
E R M 1 N IA. | 
The victim comes—down, ſtubborn heart, 
For I will be thy tyrant—ſuit thyſelf | | 
Unto my honeſt purpoſe ; nor befriend S424 a 4 
Th' ungrateful, the offending T ancRED—— | 
I come, O SaLapin, and *midſt my woes | 
Muſt teach my brow to wear the ſmiles of eaſe, 
And ſeem to reliſh what my heart diſowns. 
In real happineſs leſs pomp is ſeen; 
But- gloomy grandeurs c'er attend a queen; i 
| Whil&t the poor peaſant, in his humble cot, 
Lives to the world, forgetting and forgot; 
With meek content he ſpends his guiltleſs days, 
Peace in his paths, and pleaſure in his ways; 
No kingdom can a ſacrifice command, 
He reigns ſcle maſter of his heart and hand; 
He's free to chuſe the partner of his bed, 
And love alone directs him where to wed. 


Far other ſprings out regal actions move, 
Who ne'er muſt taſte the dear-bought joys of love, 


% 


End of the FigsT ACT. *D 
: 5 ACT 


SCENE I. 
Gopraty's Tent. 
Govraey, TANCRED, and VaTRIXO. 


| TANCRE D. 
HE unwelcome news is now too well confirm'd : 
A letter from ſome Chriſtian, and our friend, 
"Thrown o'er the walls, was by VArxIxo found, 
And brought to me: It ſaid ARGANTEs came 
To aid Feruſalem's expiring pride, 
Taking advantage of night's friendly ſhade 


To paſs thro' avenues unknown to us, 
And thus avoiding our victorious arms. 


| GODFREY, 

My God, it is thy cauſe; and hitherto protected 
Moſt viſibly by thine almighty power: | 
We wait thy time to crown our arms 
With meekeſt patience ; nor repine 
That victory, when juſt attendant on our call, 
Was ſnatch'd away by interpoſing Hight, 
Brought on before it's hour by envious clouds ; 
And now freſh fuel doth Ax AN EGS add 
To SALapin's vain hopes by his arrival : | 

. But 


. 
S* 
7 
. 
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od g n . 
rr 


: 3 
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To ſnatch away, or give it in a moment. 


His will be done, for whom alone we blecd, 
And cannot with more glory fight, or fall. 


But now adieu my ſhort-liv'd joy; 


RE thr S 1E 6E 
But God ftill favours us, and ſolely doth 4 
The conqueſt, to diſplay his ſovereign power, Coats 


And raiſes difficulties only to ſubdue them. 
'T A N C R E D. 


FE... GODFREY. 
T hop'd this day had ended all our toils, | 
And torn from infidels the holy city ; 


One inſtant loſt the labours of a year. 
1 TAN CARE D. 
Our troops are by this unexpected blow 
Caſt down, and feel their weakneſs more ; 
Their ſtrength and vigour vaniſh with heir bapaks 
They grow lukewarm, and murmur 'gainſt their chiefs: 


GODFREY. 


I ſee it, TaxexRD, and mult ſooth deſpair, 


(Unknown to my firm ſoul) by a ſhort reſpite : 4 
Our foldiers all demand one day of .trute, 5 
And we have promis'd it unto their wiſhes : 

I know that SALADIN will joyful grant | 

That which he needeth ſo much more than us; 


Had not ARGANTES made the balance equal. — 


And by the univerſal voice you are 
Entreated for to underfake this embaſſy, 


As one much lov'd and truſted by the army. 


TANCRED. 


4 ; ** > 
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But I will ſtrive to merit their beſt los, n pitt 
And be ue Hiern: a maſt faithful herald. 1 

GODFREY. 1 
Succeſs attend e will trait auen 


Vnto the Jr troops with reply. | 
ij 4 IA v [Exit GODFREY, 
1 A N c * E D. | 
| * is a welcome eee, me, | 
For I ſhall ſee the warlike fair one there, 
Who doubly fraught with beauty and with death, 
Beams ſwift deſtruction from her eyes and hand; | 
And bleſs my ſight once more with my CLognDa, nd 
: TALL © | | 
Much do I pity your unhappy flame, 1 
Which never muſt expect a kind return; 
For tho' you impiouſly embrac'd her faith, 
(Whieh heaven avert my brother e'er ſhould mean '). 
And turn apoſtate for a woman's charms, | 
It would be fruitleſs all; her haughty ſoul 
Is fo fill'd up with glory and with war, 
That all the attributes of bolder man 
Do ſingle out CLORIN DA from her ſex, _ 
| _ baniſh every thought of gentler love. 
| :P AN-CR:W'D> 
Too well I know ſhe never can be mine, 
Tho' thus I doat even to the extreme 
Of madneſs and deſpair—yet what has faith, 
Honour, religion, what has ought, 
Ties the moſt ſacred, to diſpute with love ? 
It bears down all, and makes of godlike man 
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16 THE SIEGE” 


The verieſt ſlave ; adores tyrannic power. 128 
Had'ſt thou, my brother, known my . — | 
Felt the caprices, flattering ſmiles of love, : 


Lou would pity all the pangs my boſom owns, 
| _— againſt, forſwear love, and obey. him. 45 


v Ar RINo. 


Loox may the tyrant be unknown to me : 


Health, peace, and pleaſure dread his cruel * ks 42 


TANCRED. 


Oh had thou ſeen her, my VAFRINO, 3 
When ſhe with all her beauties ruſh'd 

Upon my ſoul, and triumph'd o'er each ſenſe! 
*Tis now three years, three lingering years, 


Since I did firſt behold CLozinpa, 


Whilſt, tir'd with conqueſt and with heat o *ercome, 
She at a cooling ſtream did flake her thirſt, 


[ Loofing her helmet, and to the ſun diſplaying 
Thoſe charms which far eclips'd his luſtre > 


Our Chriſtians routed, thither I was led 


By chance: I ſaw, and gaz'd my heart away. | 


CLorINDA ſnatch'd her bow, and aim'd a dart 
Full at my breaſt, who thus defenceleſs ſtood, 
Regardleſs of my life, and fix' d in wonder: 


But in the air it harmlefs flew, nor touch'd 


That breaſt where love had plac'd his throne, 
And was perhaps defended by him, | 


Diſdaining any wounds but his ſhould . | 


I do remember in that point I came 
And ſnatch'd you, tho unwilling, from the Ager 


Would 


Would I could IIS the wos FS 
Which 1 n attend this een 5 . "OS 


S &-»:84 


1 AN GRE D. 
The holy war hath Tuin'd Taxcrep; 2 
For time and frequent ſight « of my CLorinDA 


1 


Have only rivetted her chains the faſter.— 

At every hoſtile town we have beſieg d 
Since firſt I left my native E urope, | 
CLoRINDA led the war, and. conquer'd TANCRED. 
But I ſhould never ceaſe, VaFRINO, did I tell thee 
Half her bright virtues, half her wondrous charms. 
Leet us retire— GoDFREY expects me. 

[ Exeunt T ANCRED and VAFRINO, 


SCENE f II. The Palace. 


| SALAD1N ſeated on his Throne. Ax ANT ES, ER- 
MINIA, 8 ARSETES,: Sc. Cc. 


IsMzNO entering ſays, 
TaxckxED i is come, and with impatience waits 
Admittance to your preſence. SY 6 


SALADIN. 
5 Bid him enter. [Exit lau, 
We will receive him as becomes our majeſty, - 
When it doth ſtoop to parley with a Chriſtian, 


12 4 1 
LF, Wo ' 
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rr rn 3 
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Re-enter Is ME NO with TANCRED, 


| TANC R E D. | 
I am your foe, moſt mighty SALADIN;z | „ 
15 D ; =: 5. 


- . ow = 


2 
4 
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; 
& 
1 
= 


Tn E STE G E 


vet, ee eee e W bc 
Which make you worthy of a greater threne 
And wiſh to have found a friend in SALavin: 

But that's impoſlible—then let it paſs, 

For we muſt never meet on terms of peace; 

It is no common cauſe which draws our Fords, 
Oi.ur enmity, as laſting as our lives, 5 | 
Can never end but with them. 8 
It is of truce, and not of peace, 1 treat; 2 1 

Refreſhment i is much needed by both armies ; „ B 
5 Then * it to their mutual entreaties. 15 


SALADIN, _ 
My gorges good is ever near my heart, 
And I would pleaſe them in their every wiſh. 
To Goprrxy, then, bear this reply. — _ 
One day I grant, and then again we meet . 
| l eee ee 
* Will brook no more delay. | 
TANCRED 146 a.] 
„ My ſtruggling heart! 3 
Down, down, CLorinDA.—Alas, it will not be! 1 
I could for ages gaze, and then return 
To gaze as twere my firſt fond eager look: 
But ſee, ſhe reads my paſſion in my eyes, 
And views me with ſuch proud difdainfu} looks, 
As if ſhe knew and glory'd in my pain. 
LAloud.] To Goperey I'ſhall bear this rough ply. 
Heaven grant, great SALADIN, your heart, miſled, = og 
May yield to truth, and God fo ope your eyes, 5 4 
That you may ſave your dear immortal ſoul, : 


or JERUSALEM 


And turn from your Jeruſalem thoſe yy | 
Rais'd ; in his wrath to puniſh infidels. 

| . A D I N. | 
1 prating Chriſtian, whoſe religion lies 
Within your tongue, whoſe boaſted founder 
Preached up patience and forgiveneſs. — 
Ye cool, dull ſectaries, when next we meet 
It ſhall be prov'd who hath the juſter cauſe: 
Our Manomtr eftabliſh'd his by fire and ſword, 
And will, I truſt ſupport it to the laſt. 


T ANC RED. 
Peace, thou blaſphemer !—But I've done: 
Vain were the tafk to argue againſt ignorance ; 
In that and ſuperſtition wert thou rear d. £ 
I will not now provoke thy rage: 
When next we meet, I'll ſpeak my mind more free. 
Till then farewell, Ade] Crannm ah ann, ö 


AL AU 
Do you, IsuENoO, from our choſen guard 
Select a few, as a fafe eſchort 


0M 0 this prog Chriftian from our hoſtile walls. 
| [Exeunt TANCRED ang le 


.C ; ORIND A. 
| Pardon my prince, if I too freely ſpeak, 
And give advice which is not woman's province: | 
Tho' female born, I have a ſoul above | 
Each weakneſs, all the foibles of my ſex. 
Hear, then, oh SaLAbrx, my faithful counſel ; 
Yet, yet recall this ſhort-liv'd truce, 


And ruſh with your freſh 2 upon the for 3 | 


W 1 E SFEGE © 
Still weaker they eſteem themſelves than vous 


Or they had never ſtoop'd to aſk a truce, 
$ALADIN, 


| Cronmpa, glorious bulwark of our ſtate, - 


Who art alone an army: few like you, 

Could thus long bear the war without a wiſh _ 
Of reſt. My ſoldiers all demand it, 

And I dare not refuſe them, tho' my ſoul | 
Pants with as hot impatience for the field 

As does the brave CLORINDA's : pardon. then 


If once we muſt refuſe to obey your counſels. 


Retire, my friends, and leave me with my thoughts. 
8 l Exeunt Cronixxpa, ARGANTES, ERMINIA, 
; ARSETES, Sc. 
And enter IS EN o. : 


"SCENE II. 


SALADIN and 1 


s ALA DIV. 


8 Drave near, my friend, and to thy faithful breaſt -/ 


Let me confide the fears which torture mine. 


Did'| t thou not mark ERMINIA's ſtolen looks? 


What ſhould it mean ? they glanc'd on TANCRED 3 
But what i is TANCRED to ERMINIA ? 


Why ſhould ſhe look or think on. him! ? 


I 8 N E NO. 
He kill'd her father, and beſieg d Antiochia. 


perhaps ſhe ey d him with diſdain and anger, 
Wiſhing each look might have the power 


Of baſiliſks, for to revenge her cauſe. | 


Sf 


8 ATLA DIV. 
| Revenge !——no, no, IsMENo, they were not 
The looks of rage, ERMIxIA caſt on TancreD; 
*T was the ſoft glance of tenderneſs and love, F 
The babbling tell-tales of a woman's heart. 
The friendly intercourſe which long fubſiſted 
Between them when he daily ſaw ber, 
And ſeiz d each opportunity Gods ! 
I could not ſure miſtake !—In theſe few hours 
I have run ſo far in my career of love, 
That he has taught me from ExMIxIA's eyes 
More than I learnt in all my former life. 
IS ME N o,. 
Why ſhould your Majeſty thus add 
The pangs of jealouſy to thoſe of conſcience, 
Purſuing wretchedneſs when fortune courts you? 
_ Obſerve my faithful counſel—end at once 
_ "Theſe doubts and fears which thus perplex you: 
'The new-born truce ſubſervient to the purpoſe 
Of haſtning your much wiſh'd for nuptials—— 
SALADIN. ; 
Yes, I will take advantage of this truce 
To make the fair ERMINIA mine, | 
Spite of the utmoſt malice of my fate. 
Who knows the eyent of our next battle? 
It may for ever ſnatch ERMINIA from me. 
My anxious fears ſhall end by her reply : 
My ſuit will ſoon be granted if ſhe loves me; 
If not — ſhe muſt be mine by love or force. 
Ereunt SALADIN and IsMzxo. 
SCENE 
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SCENE. . 
Az ra=  Heaſe is Jeruſalem. 


* 


Cromien and ARSETES, 


ARSETES, 
Why ſhould my deareſt daughter droop 
Amidſt the general joy, nor ſhare 
In that feſtivity which glads each brow ? 


g O NIN. p A... 

Tama woman—Gods ! why did ye warm 

My breaſt with every manly virtue, 

Giving me ſtrength and courage *bove my ſex, 

Yet ftill deny me nobly to diſplay them? 

ARS ET ES. 

Doth not en admire CLonIxDA? 

And is ſhe not regarded moſt in war and council? 

SALADIN reveres her, and his grateful ſubjects 

Own her ſtrong arm their chief ſupport, ; : „ 

Whilſt her juft praiſes glad ARSETES' ears, 

And make his aged eyes o'erflow with joy. 

CLORIND A, 

True—T have fought amidſt the thickeſt battles, 

And ſhar'd in glory with the common ſoldier ; 3 

He did as much—by no ſuperior at | 

Was your CLoRINDA ever ſingled out | 

From the low herd who fight for daily food, 

And make a trade of war. What i is renown, 

So cheaply bought, ſo undeſery'dly worn | 5 


I'd 


Will rob ARsETEs of his only comfort, 


1 


OF JERUSALEM. 
I'd do ſome deed ſhould laſting fix my name 
wa rand 8 temple with immortal praiſe, 
ARS E TE 8. 

| Much 4 I dread your towering ſoul. 


And, contradicting the decrees of nature, 
Make me conduct my daughter to that grave, 

Upon whoſe brink I tottering ſtand, —-. ... 
Whilſt it's extended jaws do-yawn, . | 4 
Propucing to devour the long expected prey. 
| 'CLORIND A. 

Better to mourn me dead, than living, 3 
Bury'd in oblivion — that indeed were d eat, 
The only death CLozinna's foul can fear. ns, 


Euter AROANTES. 8 


ARG ANT ES. 1 
The council meets By SALADIN's commands 
I crave CLonIx DAs preſence to adorn it. | 


CLORINDA [Aftzr o pauſe} ＋ 
J come, Ax AN TES. [ Afide.] Tis a nen chought, 


ARSETE . 
What doth my daughter meditate * 


" CLORIN D « 
An action worthy of CLORINDA. 
| [Excunt 3 ARGANTES, and ARS]TES. 
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A Council-Chambir. 
SALADIN, ARGANTZS, Cronmpa, Se. 
wr; as in Council. 


s ALAD IN. 
What can Cronmpd: aſk which SALAaDin/ 
Will not immediate grant, yet think' _ 
| His debt of gratitude but poorly paid? 
| J 43 0k th Þ a 
| | | Ought for myſelf my ſoul diſdains to aſk :- 
| 1 SALADIN and his Feruſalem I plead. 
| 


4 


a 
* 4 


"C4 L'A D127 
Before you name your ſuit, I ſwear to grant. 
c LOoRIN D A. 
| The truce this day expires, 
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# + 4 And the next rifing ſun beholds oi ? TS 2 
© Our hapleſs platns again immers'd in blood: iy f 
This night ſure all attempts are juſt, _ 0 : 


And both the armies will renew hoſtilities, | . 
Improving each advantage they can ſeize. | 
You know too well the fatal tower ED 
Erected near the gate t aſſault our walls: | 
Oft hath the weighty ram made breaches in them, 

Wen puſh'd by thoſe within, who guided i it, 

0 Forcing our ſoldiers reeling to retreat, 

And leave our walls unguarded, to the ſhock 
Of flaming fireballs hifling round our head 
At the firſt dawn, whilſt all the camp is loſt 


In blind ſecurity and needed reſt, 
1 „„ 


1 


Of JERUSALEM. 0 


The truce but juſt expir d. — then let me ruſh, 1 
Upon the empty tower, and with a match 7 
Reduce in flames that engine to the ground. 
8 A L.A DI. NX. | 
I am ſtruck with wonder! Sure ſome god 

Inſpires that tongue, and guides that arm - 
CLoRINDA, greateſt bleſſing fate hath ſent, 
How ſhall we ſpeak our thanks, thou dauntleſs fair! 
Select amongſt our try'd and faithful warriors. 
A choſen few ; for numbers would ill ſuit 


The ſecreſy of your defign,—— 


CLORINDA. . 
I need them not: 


CLorinpa only can protect CTORINV pA. 
The honour and the danger all be mine. 


8 ALADI N. 
Ah! ſhould you fail, (which a avert) 
Think what a blow the common cauſe ſuſtains: 
Let that effect what your own ſafety cannot; 
Admit one partner in this brave attempt. 


| AR G A NT E 8. 
; And let that one be me. 
My emulating ſoul, which thirſts for gloty, 
Admires and envies your ſuperior greatneſs, 
And longs to reap its laurels with CLORINDA =—— 
Then let AxGANTEs? arm combine with your's, 
And let him ſhare the glorious danger. | 4 
Ah ! did ſhe know with what a feeble voice {Aide 
Glory compar'd to love pleads here, 
Her haughty ſoul * ſcorn my proffer'd aid, : 
_ Nor 
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rin 
Nor pity weakneſs whichit never felt ls 15 Ys ” 
Better to wear the cold pretence'of friendſhip, 
Then ſhall I fight by my CLORINDA's fide, 
. And ſee her conqueſt, or revenge her fall. 
| AL A DIN. 
Let me entreat you yield to his requeſt. : 
CHER IED Ke”: 57 
[44 muſt, ſince SALADIN bath * to afk i it: 
But let no other arm aſſiſt. 
SALADIN. 
| 3 | Tt ſhall not. 
What other arm is wks of ſuch honour ? 
Once more permit me to review ARSETES, 
To ſoothe his griefs, prepare his ſoul to bear 
The ſhock which ſoon his reverend age muſt feel, 
In parting with a child whom he perhaps 
For the laſt time ſtrains in his feeble arms: 
This tribute paid to nature, all the reſt 
Is ſacred unto SALADIN and glory. _ 
Neglectful of each female trifling charm, 
No lightning in my eye, but thunder from my arm, 
With our proud lords I have each danger ſhar d, 
And dar'd as much as ever mankind dar'd : 
Applauding ages ſhall this deed admire, 
And emulating heroes catch my fire : 
When for her aid CLorixpa' s country calls, 
She greatly frees it, or ſhe greatly falls. 
_ [Exeunt SALADIR, CLORINDA, and ARGANTES, 


__ — 1 8 . 


End .& the SECOND Acr. 
ACT 


—y 


OF,JER-U-S-A.L.E MM an 


"LOANED 


A Room in the Palace of Jeruſalem. 
ER MINI A and SOFRONIA, 8 


E RM IN IA. 


1 8 come, my friend, the dreaded hour is come, 
When poor ERMINIA-hath no more to hope, 
1 more to fear; — her doom, her final doom | 

At length is fix'd, and ſhe's a wretch for life. 

SALADIN now claims my promis'd hand, 

And theſe deteſted nuptials are preparing. 

In vain I urg'd our ſhort acquaintance, 

| Which did not grant ſufficient time for love, 

Who creeps inſenſibly into the heart, 

Nor is the work of one poor tranſient day. 

To- morrow fixes me undone for ever: 

And, that new woes might not be wanting 

To make up the full weight of my diſtreſs, 
ARGANTES, my dear brother, riſks his life 

In a moſt raſh nocturnal ſally, | 

Leaving his helpleſs ſiſter as a prey 

Unto this SALADIN, this boaſted hero, 

Who now, I fear, deceives the world i; 
E 2ͤͥͤ _ By 
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| n generous nature. 


Vet 8 urely our more tender ſex 
Should be exempted from this barbarous duty, 


Alas! is there no way to ſcape as aud 
If 280 refuſe Your hand? | 


1 H E. 8 1 E 8 E. 
By a falſe ſhew of virtues which he knows not, 


SOFRONIA. 


And will Ax AN TES, —a brother who. ſo loves . 
Force his ERMINIA's hand, and make her wed 


One whom ſhe ſcarce has had the leiſure 
To form a flight acquaintance with ? 


How much too ſhort to form a laſting tie 
'E R M I N I A. 


When honour prompts, and ever ſacred faith, | 


A monarch ſacrifices to his public feelings 


The gentle ſway of nature in his breaſt, 


And loſes in the monarch every tye of blood. 
| SO-FRONI A. 2 


Nor pay; with every comfort, every joy of life, 
The forfeit of their mad untam'd ambition. 


BRMINIA. 
Yes ,—there is one, 


One only path lies open to my tread, 


And ſhelters from the ſtorm which blows around, 


IJ once had ſcorn'd it—T was then a princeſs ; 
But now it ſuits an outcaſt like Exminia, 
' | Reduc'd by a too fatal height of virtue, 


And hither brought to ſhare a tyrant's bed: 
War and confuſion join our hands, 


Whilk death and horror are the bridegiooms. DD 
3 | ans 


OF JERUSALEM. 


Yes—love, and my unequal'd W - ou off. 
Have thrown down all the barriers in my way, 
And * out refuge i in my TancseD. 


SOFRONIA. 


Ab, madam, what fad purpoſe fille your byeatt || 
How will it be diſtracted with contending paſſions, 


| When he ſhall know, and proudly light your love! 


For ah ! what woe can match that female's pangs, 
Who has confeſt an ill-requited flame ? 
Scarce did his ſcornful tho? too lovely eyes 
Deign with one glance to bleſs ERMINIA. 


ERMINIA. 


Perhaps he fear'd (too cautious in his love) 


To raiſe ſuſpicion in the tyrant's breaſt, | 
And haſte the nuptials dreaded by us bot 
But be his caution prudence « or neglet, 
Whether he courts or lights En MINIA's m_ 
She means to fly from his abhorred rival, en. 
And underneath ſome humble roof 

Seek, in diſguiſe, a charitable refuge. 


SOFR 0 NIA. 
Whither can we fly ?—how, unobſerv'd, 
Paſs through the hoſtile camp, or even reach it? 
A ſtranger in theſe .climes, ah ! how direcet 
Your trembling feet to hoſpitable roofs ? 


|  __ERMINIA. 
I am reſolved :—this night ſhall free me: 
When brave CLoRINDA ſeeks repoſe, | 
- > For ſome hours hence ſhe ſallies forth) 
Clad in her armour, I ſhall freely paſs, 


| 


: , Nn "i 


as i HE SIEGE 


Eber ſince this haughty tyrant reign'd, 


. 


In that Aiſpuile ſecure of open gates 8 | 3 * 


Then fly unto an ancient neighbouring wood, '* 
Where I have heard a reverend . dwells, 20 
Humane of heart, and tho a ' Chriſtian, 

He will conceal us unſuſpected there, 

Whilſt an old flave, whom I have brib'd to gem me, 
Will ſafe conduct us to his hoſpitable cell. as 


: 2 OFRONIA. 
I he hed of him he was much eſteemꝰ d 5 
(Tho! of a different faith) by SALADIN's good brother, 
Who knew his wiſdom and his merit well, 
And did entruſt him in affairs of ſtate. 


He hath retir'd, arid leads a hermit's Ute; 5 
But he is Chriſtian, and I fear 5 


E RMI NI A. | 
Is he not virtyous ? 5 


| . then can 1 fear ?—He will protect 


That virtue which he loves, tho' in a foe. 


With him conceal'd, I'll wait th' event of war; 


And it is deem'd to-morrow will decide | 


The fate of this long-proſecuted ſiege.— 


But night draws on —let us prepare 
For our intended flight. 
85 [Exeunt EAI andSOFRONIA. 


SCENE 


OF JERU K L k M. 31 
80 E N E I ; 
Argeras' Houſe in Jeruſalem. | 4 


ARrSETES and cron IN DA. 


ARSETES. 


Vet hear me, my lov'd daughter; yet deſiſt, 
Nor pull deſtruction on that laurel'd _ 
By a miſtaken, tho' a noble valour. | Os "yy 
CLORIND A. ö 
Ceaſe to diſſuade me, for I muſt not liſten : 
Faith, honour, glory, all forbid ; „ 8 
And where they lead, even tho' deſtruction pd | —— 0 
And waited for her prey I would not ſhrink; "0 : 
o worlds in vain would bar my way. 
| A Tk 
Vet flog; I charge thee ſtay ; for I could tell 
A ſtory full of wonder, which would flop 
CLoRINDA in her hotteſt courſe of glory. 5 
CLORIND A. 
Why will you force me thus to diſobey you | pe” 
Give not, my father, the looſe reins to fear, 
But check his power, and yield them to ambition: : 
Think how your heart will even ach with joy, 
When you behold me 'midſt applauding crowds, 
Who hail CLoRINDA as their guardian angel. 
ARSE THER 
Yes, I ſhall ſee thee amidſt crowds return, : 
Admir'd in tears, but not in ſhouts of joy;— — 
: Pale, 


THE SIEGE 


Pate, breathleſs, ſtretch'd upon a bier, 
With ghaſtly wounds all. blecding o'er : — 
This ſight is yet reſerved for AxsETEs, 
IT Toblaſthis age. Such are the dire effects 
| Of « curſt 1 and violated oaths ! : 


5 . CLORINDA. 
Wuat violated oaths, and what deceit ? 
| Thoſe crimes are ſtrangers to CLogINDA's breaft, 
ARSETES [afide.] 
Had they been ſuch, for ever ſuch to mine, 
f My error had Rot: now been writ in blood. | 
Too late repentance : yet I will confeſs, . _ 
And try to wean CLORINDA from deſtruction, 
I Here let me kneel, my gracious princeſs, - | 
il = (Daughter no more) and thus with reverence'pay _ 
" Tat * which too long hath been delay d. 
3 nun. 
1 | Riſe, riſe, my father :—alas ! what mean you 
By this unfitting poſture ?—ſpeak—— _ 
For I am all amazement and attention. of 3 
r © 
Then hear, CLoriNDa, and ah pardon too. 
From no mean flave, as once ARSETES was, 
But from a royal lineage you ſpring : | 
Old Sxxrus your ſire, who rul'd Cafreria's s realm 
(And ſtill perhaps he rules that barren ſoil) 
With godlike courage, but tyrannic ſway, PL | 


* 


The fierceſt of his warlike nation, x Es, | 
Whoſe very females ſhine in deeds THEY 5 f 


Nor leſs a tyrant to his lovely queen, LE = 
”— Whoſe 


Whoſe duſky n a his ny 1 et 
And fill'd his breaſt with jealouſy ut en 
The pregnant princeſs in confinement pin'd, | 
And I was made her moſt unwilling gaoler. | 

At length the hour of her delivery came, 

When lo ! a child of beauty's faireſt hue 

Increas'd inſtead of eaſing her alarms, | 

And that ſweet babe was you. 


CLO-RIND A, 


Pant. old man ; | 

I know not yet what other name to give; ; 

Thy tale is big with wonder, and it ſhakes 
My foul with paſſions yet unknown. 

| (Afide.) Female credulity !—it cannot be. 
Tis ſure invented to detain me with him: 

Yet I will further hear— | 


A R S E T E S. 

Ohl my closen, 
Let my ſad words ſink deep into your mind: 
The queen, who trembled at th* expected rage 
Of her dread.lord, when he beheld a child 


In colour ſo unlike his parents—bade me fly 


Far from Cafreria with my lovely charge, 

And bring it up in her own Chriſtian faith, 
Whilſt SENAPUs believ'd ſhe bore a lifeleſs child : 
Then with a trembling hand ſhe ſign'd 

The myſtic croſs upon your ſmiling brow, 

And with faſt ſtreaming tears reſign'd 

Her dear CLORIN DA to ARSETES? arms. 

l bore you to my native ſoil, Jeruſalem, 


ren the ing) 
But why do I now firſt hear thy ole ? 


| Which time and cuſtom have deep graven here, 


Which waits her raſhneſs in this bold attempt. 
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e neglectful of my vow, 5 lat or 

I rear d your yout! r fit... | 
But ſoon deſpiſing an ĩnactive liſe, 


Your country's fierceneſs ſtruggling in your breaſt, . 


You bore impatiently the ſweets of peace, 


Broke through reſtraint, fled from ARSETES, Bo 


And led the war where'er it rag'd.—— 


I took a fatal pleaſure in your deeds, , _ ; 
And glory'd in the fame which crown'd Cron. 
Ah! had I bred you up in mild retirement - - - - | 


_CLORINDA. 


orious thought | 


The ſtory of my birth thus long conceal'd, 


Was not made known till this day, big with fate; 
And told, I fear, for a moſt coward purpoſe : 


But, be it true or falſe, you plead in vain ; 


Our Manor” s laws are writ' within my heart, 


And tis t > late now to eraſe that faith, 


& 


ARSETES, 


Then I muft yield to fate: 


CLoRINDA's death is fixed, 

Know, I had ftill conceal'd your ks birth, 

But in fad dreams, around my lonely couch 

Laſt night appear d my queen's ſtill honour'd ſhade, 
And much upbraided me with broken vows ; 

It bade me ſwift reveal her daughter's fate, 

And fave CLORIN DA from the certain death 


(Lo- 


n © —_— 
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0. L am N D A. p 
Vain phantoms all 3 deluſions 
The ſport of fancy when the judgment ſleeps. 
I'll hear no more too long my duteous ear 
Hath liften'd to that father's voice rever'd, 
Which once did waken all my ſoul to glory. 
| | ARE T. 
: Honour and prudence ſhould be guides to valour, | 
e Cc Lo RIX DA. | 
Once more adieu—the king will chide my ſtay. 
How will you bluſh at theſe ſucceſsleſs ſchemes, 


When OT with glory I ſhall ſafe return. 
Exit CLORINDA: | 


— | 


ARSETES. 


Yet flop—yet hearalas | ſhe's gone, | 
And gone for ever from my longing ſight. * 
How pale ſhe ſeem'd, and how her fading eyes 
Look d fix'd and dim to my well- grounded fears 1. 


Et Yet I could bear it all, did not thy ſtings, 


Oh conſcience, add new horrors to my fate, , 

And tell me it is my miſtaken zeal 

Hath brought theſe woes on my devoted head, 

Religious fury, whither doſt thou lead, | 

When unreſtrain'd by meek humanity ! Ws 
hit [Exit Axsx TAS, 
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5 Cc E N 24 ul. 
2 he Chriflian Tents, | 


. 


2 1 


"TANCRED. 


It is in vain you plead En MINIA'S charms, 
To a diſtemper'd love-ſick heart like * mine. 


+; . 


A * 


Enter Faxcaen and veran- We) 


#'; _ . 
A 


ERMINIA': s fair; I faw, I felt her worth. —— x 


YAFRING 


2's 5 f* 75 „Air 486141 
_ Add, that ſhe Toves you. Dn 3 SP NR. 


1 » 2 — .F 


* « 
* > | 
, . - . — 4 « ” . 
z 4 k, <4 
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Eos A N c R E p. 
Much, I fear, ſhe does, 

Perſuaded by the flattering God of Smiles 

(As falſely oft v oft we ſee through his thick vel) 

My cool attentions were th' effect of love. 3 

I ſhew'd no more of courteſy to her, 8 8 

Than all her ſex have right to elaim from our“ 83 ; 

And only wiſh'd by ſoft compaſſionꝰs balm 

To ſoothe thoſe ſorrows the ſo deeply felt : 

But when I found too well I had ſucceeded, 

I check'd her hopes by a more cold ref] pect; 

And this day, when we met, after a long abſence, 

Which has, I hope, eras'd me from ther heart, 2 

With ſtudiòus care my eyes avoided her's, 

Fearing to fan an ill-extinguiſh'd flame. 


VAFRINO. 
How much more worthy i is ſhe of your love 
Than that too haughty-ſoul'd CLoRINDA ? 


"3 4 ; ＋ 5 TAN 
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OF JERUSALEM. 
TANCRED. 

Exminza” s love might any bleſs, ſave Taxcxpp: =" 

But he is Toft t to o all, ehr Croma. . Ss * 

5 deter ST 


Enter Gb 


/GODFREY. / 
Tancre, well met: — I ſought you in your tent 
On an affair of greateſt iImport.— _ 
To-morrow's ſun, I truſt, will view 
Our pious arms crown'd. with their due ſucceſs : 
Let it not find us unprepar'd for war. 
I viſit all the camp this night tis your's 
With your own Gallic Te to guard our tower, 
To whoſe reſiſtleſs force we ſo much owe. DE 
 TANESzD. | \M 
With j joy I execute great Gopergy” s orders. 


3 


' [Ereunt * Taxcaep and VarRIN o. 
"GODFREY. | 


13211430 
My heart, elate with heaven-created hope, | 5 
Feels a divine protection from above: e 
But be not too preſuming on God's mercy, 
Frail man, who art the creature of his bounty: | 
Learn rather'to deſerve than to expect. e 
Celeſtial juſtice will each wrong redreſs, 
And crown our virtuous actions with ſucceſs. ' © 
End of the TaizD Aer. 
is 
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dees n 
4 Room in the Palace. 


SALADIN aud AnGanras.. 5 1 


8 YT ws es 
HY droops my brother chu? : 
Bure his great foul cannot. ſubmit | 

| Ts harbour fear, or liſten to deſpair 
Is ARGANTE 8. 

Guilt only could oppreſs ARGANTES f 

Yet not his own, it is another's gil, 

Which now he unconſenting ſhares : 


A ſiſter's crime reſſects on him, <p 
And makes him bluſh before an injur'd king. 
ie atv, 
A ſiſter's crime | ! ExmMiniA'” s! b 5 | 


'Oh * prophetic fears ! 
ARGA N ＋ E 8. 
ERMIxIA, even the, this peerleſs dame, 
Whoſe virtues fame did trumpet round he well, 
Till his loud voice grew hoarſe with her perfections, 
Her brother's wonder, and her brother's pride; 


- 
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| This ftar whoſe ſeemings dazzled all mankind— Ys 

On never more, An Ax TEG, truſt in woman: 

This beſt hath brought a laſting ſhame on thee. | 

 Enmin14, my lov'd ſiſter, how ſhall I ſpeak it? 
Confuſion choaks all utterance. yet I n, 


$SALADIN., 
nber my friend, _ 
But give me the full meaſure of my griefs at once. 


1 R GANTE ' 
Gods! can it be ?—— there is no faith in woman. 
ERMINIA's fled, clad in CLoRINDA's armour, 
Trufting that horrid night, confuſion, war, 
Might ſcreen and fave her from our vain purſuits, 
How can I look on thee, mine injur'd friend, 
Or how atone ve this accurſt eyent 3 


8 AL ADI. 
Too much I owe ArGanTES' friendſhip, 
Too think in aught he willing would offend —— 

But SALADIN muſt ever mourn his loſs, 

Lament his fate, tho' not reproach his friend. 
EXMINIA, I'did always dread thy coldneſs. 
ARGANTES. | 
| Caſt not a thought on her, 
She is unworthy: I reſign her——— 
A brother yields her to her wretched fate, ; 
And tears for ever from his fond remembrance. 
Let my approaching deeds efface 


'The black reproach with which ſhe loads ARGANTES. 
8 ALA- 
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A brother may forget, but the fond lover s t: alle wy 9 25 
Is harder far. I cannot bear my loſs . „ d 


Even through the hoſtile re 1 n u perde f 


The lovely wanderer's ſteps. e ee 


A R O A * T ® 8. 
By heaven, I would oppoſe i Ne” 2027 I qa AE» 
What, waſte our time which _ council claims, 
In a vain ſearch after a worthleſs female! 


No—let ber go To-morrow's victory will give 


The needed leiſure to regain ERMINIA, 

If you can wiſh ſo-vile a toy regain d. 

Meantime I charge you nought attempt ; 

Employ your ſoldiers in a noble cauſe, 

Nor quit a ſubſtance to purſue a ſhadow;  - -» 
Soon ſhall I hope in glory's field . . 
To bury with my woes the wrongs of SALADIN. 


SAL ADIN. 


I will, guided by my lov'd ARGANTES, 25 
Tho- my heart bleeds with an unhappy paſſion, 5 


The thoughts of my too lovely ſtill-ador'd ER MINIA. 


Shall keep alive my dying hopes, and chear | 
My bckging courage in the field of battle. | 
 [Exount SALADIN and ARGANTES, 
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SCENE I. 
A Bed. chamber in Ak s ETB 8 Houſe. 


CrorinDa filling in a penſive poſture, dreſs'd in 
armour with a plume of black fun, on her bead. 


Crop A rife.) 
ARGANTES waits—the midnight hour hath ſtruck : 
Why loiter here ? ah that's a dreadful queſtion : 
Anſwer it not, CloxIx pA; honour, hear it not. 
Why I have fac'd whole armies without fear, 
Yet now I trembled at an owl's ſhrill ſcream, 
And thought ſhe hooted out my funeral obſequies. 
*Tis the forewarning ſtruggle nature feels, | 
When ſhe revolts againft approaching death, 
And fhrinking owns her diſſolution near, | 
Why now, this very day is that bright armour loft, 
In which I have ſo often fought and conquer'd, 
Now chang'd into this ominous black? 5 

AxsE TES, thou are true; I feel thy words, 
And know but ſhall CLORIN DA ſtop, 
When ſhe is climbing the ſteep height of honour? 
| No ſhould, ARSETES, all thy words prove true, | 
I can but ſeal them with that life which I | 
So often have deſpis'd and ſported with: 
_*Tis but to die the debt we all muſt pay: 
Death comes but once I chearful meet his dart, 
The coward ſpins his time to palſy'd age, 


And waſtes by piecemeal under fourſcore years, 
G | "N= 


& THE ro 


Tl none + on't—honour, lead on; F 
CLoxinpa follows thee to death,” 3 
| [Exit Com. 


SCENE III. af 
The back part of the fate diſcovers the Gade titer, © 
On one ſide of the flage is the walls and gates of Je- 


1 oy, and the * ade ge” the country about - 


Cronin pA and ARGAN TES come out of the gate, 7 
CLoRINDA with a lighted match in her hand, 


| Befriend us, fate, this once, and then forſake, 


4 
1 
n © GEO 

i | | ] 
Blow wide the flames thro' all yon chriſtian camp, 


. And give them ruin, tho* CLoRINDA ſhares it, 2 o 
* &2G0AuTRyS Mm 1} 

In nfs of a*ſurprize, the gates will ope, OY = 

And ſwift receive us at the gentleſt ſignal. CI 4 


. o LORIN DA. | | 
I hope facceſs—but thould we fal, 1 
My raſhneſs ſhall not ſo far conquer prudence. | 1 
To yield up life on much unequal terms. 


J would preſerve it for ſome deeds of fame 1 
nen : = 

Alas ! T hear the tread of feet, | 

And by the moon's pale glimmering light 


Behold great numbers hither coming: 


swift 
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Swift let us gain the friendly refuge 
n too late. =D 
CL 0 RIND A. Fo 
I follow you. 


ARGANTES and CLORINDA go to the gate; Ak- 
| GaNTEs knocks, immediately the gate is open d, he 
enters, and the = cloſes van with the _ pre- 
 cipitation,. 
> C 1 IND A. 
Quick ope the gate—CLokinpa calls: 
They hear me not the foe comes on. 
ARGANTES |—— he thinks I enter'd with him. 
What then remains ?—a glorious death. 
Now die, CLonIx DA, but revenge thy fall. 
I tang upon the brink of a ſteep precipice ; 
To caſt my wandering eyes with hope behind 
Will only more ſecure deſtrution— 
Fate do thy worſt—T dare thee. 


Enter Ta NCRED, VAFRINO ad Shan IERS— 
0 latter fand partly behind the ſcenes. 


T ANCRED [advancing and ſpeaking to VarRING 
| from behind. * 


We now approach our moſt important charge. 
Do you What warrior form is this ? 
[Perceiving CLORINDA. ] Art thou a friend or foe ? 


EL O R-IND A. 
Had J my wiſh, thou had'ſt not liv'd to alk it. 
i G 2 


en Menn 
I know the — thou art Tann I have oft 
With eager wiſhes ſought thee in the field, 

To take a life ſo a of my fword. 5 


T A N c R E D. 
Proud 4 toad, ſpeak — thy life is in my power. 


00 | 
It is not, TANncRED, for thou durſt not take it. 


On equal terms [ brave thee, and all elſe | 


Would ſully that high honour which thou beareſt :- 
But unconſtrained I will ſpeak my purpoſe; + 
My name you know not till *tis writ in blood. 
I came to fire your tower with this ; 

[ Shewing the match, which ſbe throws uu. 
And thus I daſh the traitor to the ground. My 
This oft hath blut d with Chriſtian blood. * 

kae her fund. 

Now chou "OP" all. —My life is thine—— 
If thou durſt do a coward action, take it; 
If not,. — treat me as a foe, but as a generous « one. 


TANCRED. 


1 will, for thou deſerveſt it. 


Retire, VarriNno, bid my ſoldiers wait; 


He ſeems a noble youth. 


' [ Exeunt V AFRINO and Sor piEks. 
Thou ſeeſt J have a ſoul as great as thine : 
Now let us try whoſe fortune will prevail. 


CLORIND A. 
Come on——1 am prepar'd. 


1 . | | [759 feb, and Wend Falls. 


* 


C L O- 
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c LORIN DA. 
Struck home I have my death fs; 
eng ARSETES—oh forgiveneſs ! 
TANCRE D. 


1 needs muſt mourn that victory | b 


Which coſts the life of ſuch a valiant foe ; 

A jewel, whoſe high value being lately known, 

1 wiſh to gain and wear it near my heart. 

Aſſiſtance may not be too late let me unlooſe 

Thy helmet, give thee air, and view | 

My ſecret enemy at len gth reveal'd. 

[Tancred takes of CLoRINDA's vizer, flands as de- 


priv'd of motion, then AOL throws himſel f on bis | 


Fnees beſide her.] 
| T ANC RE D. 

Some pitying angel ſtrike me blind, 
Or I ſhall run diſtracted at this ſight. 
Sure ſome accurſed demon veils mine eye, 
- Placing before them this all-madding object, 
To make me rave, blaſpheme, and fall like him. 
Oh my CLorinDa, is it thus we meet! 
Thus by the ſword I firſt diſcloſe my flame, 
And leave theſe bloody records of my love? 


But why thus idly mourn my fate? rig. 
V FLING cannot be far diftant. 
[ Calling behind the * 


Enter VAFRINO. 


VAFRINO. 
Why « calls my brother? I at diſtance ſaw 
Your conqueſt, and was haſtening to expreſs my joy. 
1 1 | AN- 
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T AN CRE D. 


Talk not of joy; the very ſound is harſh. 


Look there, and pity wretched TAN Rn. 

[ Pointing to CLORINDA. VarRINO farts, 
' Oh fly, my brother, and with friendly haſte | 
Procure the beſt aſſiſtance time permits. 


With pleaſure I reſign my principality ; 


* 


Nay I would be the very ſlave of him, 
Whoſe A TR can fave CLORINDA's life, 


7 a 0 R I N D A. 
It is in vain the hand of death weighs bard, 
i feel him buſy at my heart. 
K N C R E D. 
And can'ſt thou then forgive? 
Let me once hear thoſe chearing words 
Ere thy great ſoul takes her untimely flight. 
OC a L ORIND A. 


Sincerely as I do may gracious heaven 

Pardon my crimes, and take me to it's mercy : 
Nay I muſt thank thee—for thy friendly ſword 
Hath given me life eternal life, 

And brought conviction to my alter'd ſoul. 

Oh Tavcn ED! wilt thou be a friend indeed * 


TAN CRE D. 


1 only live to do what you command ; 
When that is finiſh'd, TANcRED's day ſhall a 
kane he will follow you to endleſs night, 


CLORINDA. 


1 cruſt, to endleſs glory 1 . 
1 ä : : But 
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But be it long before that hour ſhall come. 
My breath will not ſupport a tedious tale: 
| Hereafter you will know more of CLoninDa' $ ſtory. 
Suffice it now to ſay a Chriſtian bore me; 
The fatal ſecret was too late reveal'd, | 
And it had plung'd me deep into perdition, 
Had not thy ſaving hand redeem'd my ſoul, 
And let in ſacred truth to dawn upon it. 
Hear then my dying words am a Chriſtian, 
And in the hope of heavenly pardon ſink 

With peace and gratitude into my grave. 

And now, ARSETEs, thou'rt my only care, 

Unhappy poor old man.—lf thou doſt ſee him - 
Before his grief hath cut the thread of life, 

Chear his torn heart—exhort him to be Chriſtian 
I can no more—thou God, too late rever'd, 
Receiye my parting ſoul— TAnNCRED, pray for 

TANCRE B. 
Ves I will pray to join thee, 
| Thou nobleſt mind, thou faireſt form 
That ever was ador'd with deathleſs loye. 
How ſhall I drag a tedious hated life, 
Depriv'd of all for which I wiſh'd to live. 
But Oy lament what I can thus avoid? 

[ Drawing his froord. 


V A FRINO.. | 
Ah 1 my — reflect | 1 1 


7 


Think, e'er you launch into eternity itſelf; 


For what ?—A woman !—when our God requires 


Y, our arm to aid a cauſe ſo much his own, 
| You 


1 © THe SIE 
You caſt away that life you had not power to give. 
I fee how grief doth lord it oer your . 
And tempts you to ſome deed of deſperation. 

To- morrow in the field exert your ſtrength; 

There if you loſe your life, you loſe it nobly. 
| | TANCRE D. 
VAFRINO now can ſtop my arm 
When it would do an act of juſtice, 
Not wher- it did a deed which ſtartled nature, 
Whoſe moſt accompliſh'd work this ſword deſtroy'd. 
———— - Heed not, my brother, theſe diſtracted words; 
I blame not you—alas ! how could you know her, 
When even TANCRED with the eyes of love could not. 
How did my heart not ſhrink within me, 
When firſt I raisꝰd my ſword to take her life, 
In whoſe defence I would have fought till death? 
Pardon, dear ſhade, if I ſhall tarry after: 
My God, my friends require it — my revenge 
Theſe infidels ſhall weep thy loſs in tears of blood. 
When that is done (if grief ſo long permit 
The wretched TAxcRED to ſurvive) my ſoul. 
Shall take her joyful flight, and follow thine 


Too realms of endleſs bliſs, to part no more. 


ü AF RIN O aſide.) 
| Whilſt here we ſtay his grief will ceaſeleſs flow: 
My brother, let us hence, and leave that mournful ſight, 
I TANcRED. 
Which only adds freſh ſuel to your grief. 
TAN RED (turning to Clorinda.) 
And can I leave thy lovely corpſe N 


Expos'd to ſavage beaſts, and birds of P rey | 3 
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More barbarous than them permit thoſe limbs 
To be defac'd with other bleeding marks 
Of cruel TancreD's moſt deſtructive love? 
Ah no cannot leave her let us bear | 
The dear remains to my own tent—To-morrow, 
If I return victorious from the field, 
I'll raiſe a tomb with all the honours grac'd 
Which ſhould adorn a warrior's houſe of death. 
When all the bloody toils of war are done, 
And my full courſe of glory I have run, 
Dead to the world to love alone alive, 
Each mournful day my ſorrows ſhall revive; 
Whilſt, miſer like, I to the tomb repair, 3 
And make that treaſure all my thought and care, 
Proſtrate before it ſhall ſad LANcRED lay, | 
And there groan out the remnant of his day. 


[ Exeunt T ANCRED and V AFRINO carrying 
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SCENE I. 
The Palace. 
 SALADIN and AR GAN 18. 


ARGANT ES. 
PPRESS'D with grief AxsETEs breath'd his laſt, 
And reſts ſecure from all that weight of woe 
Which preſſes heavy on ARGANTEsS' mind. 524% 
My fatal haſte, and the dark ſhade of night, NE” - 
Snatch'd from this univerſe it's richeſt jewel, 
And yielded to the murdering hand of TANCRED 


| The brighteſt ſtar gilded our eaſtern world. 


AI AD. 


1 mourn with you CLoriNDA's early fall, 

And loſe in her a pillar of my ſtate. | | 
Now every hope reſts in the brave ARGANTES, | 
And on what fate attends the approaching field: 


Our utmoſt efforts then muſt be eſſay d, 


When one deciſive ſtroke ſhall fix our doom. 
LG ANTES 


Faſt am I bound by every tie to SALADIN, 
And will at once revenge his wrongs and mine, 


_— Wdilſt 
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Whilſt the remembrance of my loſt CLORINDA 

Shall-nerve my arm with more than mortal ſtrength, 

Yes, I will find thee, thou inhuman TANCRED ; * 

Nor ſupplicating Gods ſhould fave thee from revenge. 
SAL A D I N. 

Come, my ARGANTES, let us to the field, 

. And cms our army, for the dawn appears. 

| [Exeunt SALADIN and ARGANnTEs. 


SCENE II. 


The Wood near Jeruſalem : A Hermitage, and Sheep 
grazing near it, in the back part of the Scene. 


ERWIN, reading, md SorRONIA, come out of the 
- dj iſeuiſed as Shepherdeſſes. 


E R NM I N I A. 


F ruth with reſiſtleſs force compels me to be Chriſtian. 
Thou ſacred hermit, what I owe thy virtues, | 
Which led me to the path of endleſs life ! 
Whilſt underneath thy hoſpitable roof 
I ſpend my hours in pious meditation, 

And lead the rural life ſo often ſigh'd for, 

I hear not now, vain SALADIN, thy vows, 
Nor practiſe falſhood, which my ſoul abhors. 

— my e, what a pleaſing change! 
10 FRO NI A. 
I joy to ſee your royal heart at eaſe, | 
And truſt no clouds will now o'ercaſt your peace, 
Of love or hatred, doubt or cauſeleſs fears, | 
With all that anxious train which tend on love. 

3 | ERMI- 


b MI 14. (to 

Hah! ſaidſt thou love | ah name it nor, my friend: 
Tis there alone I murmur at my fate ; 1. hat Th | 

Nor can my new-leatnt doctrines have the power 
To force that cruel tyrant from my breaſt, = 


SOFRONIA, | 
Still does this lors TANcREbp fill your heart: 
Nor palaces, nor cells, nor courts, nor groves 
Can drive the bold intruder from . 
Ann 
Witneſs, ye woods, ye echoing hills, 
How oft your ſhades have liſten'd to my 'plaints, 
Which oft your mimic voices have expreſs'd, 
| Whil& every bark boaſts my lov'd Tancred's name. 
Why did I ſpring from royal Syrian blood. 
And why is TANCRED ſo exalted too. 
Would we had been ſome neighbouring ſhepherd's habes, 
Together bred in equal humble ſtate. 
We then had frequent met at rural ſports, 
In ſweeter converſe oft beguil'd the day, 
Till love inſenſibly had crept into our hearts, 
And our glad parents had with ruſtic joy 
Join'd willing hands, and heard our nuptial vows. 
"OrROUIA.. 
My princeſs, dwell not with inventive mind 
On theſe too pleaſing and too painful thoughts. 
Nor in this ſolitary grove invite your griefs. 
See where our fleecy charge doth feed at large ; 
Let us recall them to their wonted folds, 


Leſt they ſhauld ſtray too near the Chriſtian Camp. 
| ER N f- 
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E R MIN I A. 

I come. Heaven grant we meet 

Some Infidel eſcap'd his party's fate, 

Who brings the welcome news of their defeat, 
And that my TAxcRED's lovely brow 1 is crown'd 


With never-fading laurels. 1135 | 
A.. ERMINIA and SorRONIA- 


SCEN E III. 
The back part of the Scene is the Mood; the Walls of 


Jeruſalem on one Side ; a FO with the Chriſtian 


Te on the other. 


| Both Armies enter "IIA and abi over the 21 - the 
Chriſtians ſeem to have the Advantage, ARGANTES 


ſingles out T ANCRED, 

TANCRED and ARGANTES. 
ARGANTES. 
At length I've found thee, bloody murderous TANCRED, 
The valiant warrior who doth women ſlay. 
If thou hadſt thouſand lives they all are given 
IJ0o the revenge of a deſpairing lover's ſword. 
TANCEKED;-: 


Of al mankind I wiſh'd to ſhun thee moſt ; 

But not through fear, my arm this day hath prov'd. 
Waſt not enough to murder her I love, [ A/ede. 
Muſt I too ſtab Exminta, who adores me, 


And give the wound by her lov'd brother's death? 


Stop, 
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Stop, TancreD, ſtop, too much of blood is N 
| T have reflected, and I will not meet thee : en 
125 AxGanres. 
Some other victim ſhall * my triumph. | 
| ARG ANT'E's: ; 

Thou haſt reflected then, dull coward © EM 
An errant Chriſtian, who with words doth war, 
But well conſiders ere he ſtrikes a blow: 

1 hate a . and for that would kill thee. 
| TANCRE D. | 
Coward twice haſt thou mouth d it to me : 4 
Were 1 made up of holy hermit's ice, 3 5 
And thou, ARG AN TES, more than mortal man, 

J could not tamely liſten to that word. 


| GIA r „ 
Then I at length have thaw'd thy frozen blood. 


| TANCRE D. 
If thou durft follow me to yonder wood, 

I will return thy coward with my ſword. 
1 aROGAN TES. 
Lead on I follow thee; | ö 
We ſhall be there more private, and the place 
Freer from interruption of our armies. 
Loſe no more time in idle words, 

For fate is buſy— tis the day of death, 
And in the field he doth require mine arm. 
| [ Exeunt TANCRED and ARGANTES, 


SCENE 


SCENE IV. 
A Part of the Weed. 
Enter TANCRED and ArcanTrs. 


ARGANTES. 
Come on—my heart beats high, impatient for revenge. 
1 PAM C R 'E D. 
Thus take thy wiſh, raſh man. 
[TANCRED and ARGANTES fight; ARGANTES falls, 
and TANCRED immediately after him. 
ARG AN T E s. | 
Dear haſt thou bought thy mighty conqueſt: 
Nor ſhalt thou long ſurvive, to boaſt my fall, 
To glory in the title of ARGANTES' victor ; 3 
Nor live to hear applauding armies cry 
| Behold the man who conquer d great ARGANTES, 
T ANC R E D. 
III ſuit vain-glorious thoughts an hour like this. 
Let us not go in hatred to our graves, 
But rather here exchange forgiveneſs. 
Scarce a few hours thy ſword hath haſten'd death, 
Taking the remnant of a wretched life 
Devoted all to grief and to CLORIN DA. 


Enter ERMINIA and SorRONIA. 
From hence the martial ſound proceeds, 


And grated on mine ear like claſhing ſteel, 
The 5 E R M 1- 
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(But there, alas] you alſo were deceiv'd) 


4 


& +: MINI A. TN, 


1 Heaven guard my TANCRED, and ſupport his cauſe, 
Break, break my heart ſee where the hero lies 


[ Seeing TANCRED. 


All welfering in his blood !—Oh TaxckEp, ſpeak to me, 


Thou ſole delight of theſe unhappy eyes, 

Whoſe luſtre long hath been eclips d 

With ceaſeleſs tears, ſhed all for TANCRED's love. 
One look, one word, one ſign, and Iam bleſt. 55 
He ſpeaks not, moves not, all my hopes are vain. 


Another ſcene of woe !—behold my brother 


A [ Seeing ARGANTES, 
Juſt panting in the laſt ſad aponics of death ! 


My dear ARGANTES, if ſo much of life 


Remains, ſpeak comfort to your once loyd fiſter—— 
Your bleſſing, your forgiveneſs for the raſh attem pt, 
Which ſad neceſſity did urge me to, 

And has, I dread, eſtrang'd me from your heart, 


| ARGANTES. 
Hah ! what art thou ?—Enminia ! no, 


Thou art the ghoſt of her departed worth: 
| She was all virtue, thou all infamy. 


She ſhould have been the royal bride of SALADIN ; 


| A wanderer thou, the outcaſt of mankind. 


E R MINI A. 
With your laſt words, oh curſe me not, ARGANTES; 


Nor quite o'ercharge a heart already broken. 
When I conſented to eſpouſe the king, 


I did deceive myſelf ſtill more than you: 


I hop'd his virtues would have gain'd my heart ; 


And 
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Gs A A EI 1. 
And rooted from it TaycRep's image. 


Ah pardon then, Lince e love has well rever 18 0. 1 


AA Artes” 
And canſt thou thihk by an ill-tim'd repentancs 

| To blot out füch a train of high offences „ 3 
Againſt our laws, for I perceive thee Chriſtian, N 
Againſt tlie fach of nations and thy brother? - 


I will not more oppreſs your bleeding heart. 20 
Were you immerg'd in erimes of deeper die, | py | Y 
And moſt obdurate, fare this ſight would pieree apts: 
Your innioft Iul See where : your tninion lies, 


Pierc'd by my ſword, whilſt his Neurn“ d the blow. 
My vital ſpirits fail, death veils thee from me, 1 


And this, Taria, is wy laſt adieu. 5 _ Is boi. 


E * M1 N 1 A. . 
vet bold, my heart—ceaſe, ye offieious tears, 
Flow back unto your fountain there remain 
Till the large meaſure of my woe is full; an Al 
Then burſt your bounds, oferflow the delt banks 7p 
And in one inundation periſh life. a 1 
| He groans !—bleſt ſound ! there yet are Fama 
Gods ! that the groans of TANCRED. cer ſhould 1 


A ſound of pleaſure to Exxanta's ear! A ain 


| 7 N RED. | 
Whoe'et thou art, thy friendly care is vain, 
And all thy charity can now beſtow, ' 
Is to convey me, if the means are here, - 25 
. Unto the Chriſtian camp amongſt my friends 


And grant in their kind arms to breathe my laſt, 
1 * Z 
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r 
Tis all we can, to aid your faltering ſteps, * 

And guide you to a hermit's lonely cell, hazs) 1 n 
There dreſs your wounds, and bed ore aypys, fold gT ; 


To bear you to the Chriſtian, camp. 1 
Look up, my Tavcnzp: Is the poor baren od 

riendihip. did ſo nobly u, 
Become an alien 0 your: tender thoughts ? — Foy 53 51 
Friendſhip tos too fatal to EML 0 Som balk 
Which rais'd in her a flame fil now a 10 
By modeſty condemn? 4. flence,till this TOR. 514 
This hour of horror, when grief rages here, ts wo 
Breaks thro reſtraint, and tears with . 1 IN 1 
The tender ſecret from my labouring breaſt. © 


| TANCRED. 
Pardon the miſt which death did ſpread around, © 
And kept thee from my view, — 
My gratitude, my prayers,” all my eſteem is is thine ; . 
Would T could add my love, but *twill not be? AF. 
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. CLorinDaA like a miſer graſpꝰd it all, AO ni ha. 5 

| And lf me withou power o vin of fene 3 

But you are well revenged by her det. 

eee eee eee b. „0 2A 
E. R MINI A. 


Far from ERMIXIA be ſuch horrid thoughts. 
Had your CLORIxDA ivd, and you been bleſt, + it, 

' I ſhould have reckon'd every pang. oferpaid, 1 59 

And ſunk e eee ar ny 0 5 036 7 
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| Oh ſight hich gh pierces all my ſoul wich horror! 
Liv ſt thou, my brother too dear bought vi 
Which blaſts our triumphs for this day's n . 


TANCRED, 4 
Swift, dear Varxino, eaſe niy anxious fears 
| Say, has the noble Gopraty conquer'd | 5 7 
VA RIM o. „ 
Ere now he enters the all-facred city : „„ 


His valour and his piety ſecur'd ſucceſs, | | 
With general voice tumultuous bands proclaim _ 
Goprarr the Great Feruſalem's firſt Cn king. 


"TANCRED, Lig.! 
T VI 1 bite livd enough— — now welcome death. 


My God, I praiſe thee I have feen this hour : 5 


YATRIN Oo if Nt 


My ſpirits riſe—1 gather firength : | . i N | 0 


A pious zeal doth glow in every vein, 

Ah | quickly lead me to the Chxiſtian tents; 

At GopFRer's feet let me breath out my ſoul. 
V.AFRINO. 

- At entrance of the wood I left my ted; Ones 

Thither let us repair, and place you on him. 
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Wat TAncRED ſupported by Varzino 4 
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Our duty pail at the al-haly temple 162 f 
The town ſecur'd with proper garriſons, | 
Let us, my ſoldiers, to our tents retires 
There dreſs our wounds, and take required 2 of, n 
For the fatigues this day ſo nobly borne, .._ 

Yet ours be not the glory—thine, all recon God! I 
With firength diyine thou nerveſt my ſtrong arm: 

With zeal for thee inſpir'd, Goprazy had po-w-wer 
To conquer brave tho” i impious SALADIN ; 1 
Turn that hard heart in this his captiye late, * 
And * 8 1 at vec il 1963 ai Wale K. 0 lee „ e AL 


Enter 4 MzssZNGOGER. 
＋ Diet: 440 


MESSENGER, 
Great GoDFrEy, as you 1 left Feruſalem, | a 

Proud SALADIN, by) you | ordained to my care, 4 

Stood penſive for à while, which we did hee 

Was mild repentance beaming on his ſoul-: 

But ſuddenly, as from à dream awoke, he ery'd 

I liv'd a king, and ſuch 1 yet will die 

Then furious ſnatch'd my ſword, and plung'd it in his breaſt 
I ſmile, he ſaid, to think I baulk your pomp, 
Triumphal ſhews, where I ſhould haye been led 
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ann ange 5 
| Al N Was vain=orhe. intyny ge * A D 

b ? of Exit Mintonicha:, 
2 ann1 a eee FOUND TIES e 
Unhappy prince I mourn thy impious end,, 699.7 
Which further places thee from hopes of mercy. 
But the day wears —— haſte to the camp. 
5 Lee 8 and bis, 3 
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' Unhappy youth 1-<Gopexry laments ah 65 2 
Victorious laurels droop and mourn for thee, 

Which oft in catly life adom d thy brow. |! © 


A gracious Providence te-Qlaini'd thee from us, ; q 
At whoſe wiſe mandates we muſt not repine. wy 1 "wY 

All warlike honours ſhall be paid thy grave, 0 
And! in our hearts thou ſhalt for ever live, 3 2 
ERMINIA (kneeling. 1 1 


Behold how low great Syria s princeſs bends, 
A willing, a ſelf-yielded captive unto GoDFREY, 
A convert to his faith—receive her then | 


Under the flicltering wings of your 2 


- a. q 


To nb ambition nn 13 5 (ab of 


Which I each day may ſprinkle with my tear, 
Leaving a vacant grave by his lov'd fide,' 1... 


Where ſoon, L truſt, ERNMIxIA fhall repoſe. ne 


Shall 1 convey thee to the ee "og 


And with your virtues grace the vacant throne * 


* . 
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Wenne e be dead; 
My country and my faith I here abjure: 
All that I priz d my every wiſh and care, 
Expir'd in TAxcREn. Small is my requeſt ;. 
I claim but leave within ſome convent's 28 
To offer, up unto your Chriſtian G - 2 2 = 
A heart as yet ſearce half hie . 

In that all-ſaving faith I have embrac'd , 


n 


The boly fifters will inſtrutt e more 1 * 142000 


1 15 


Which grief ſhall ſpare unto my pious purpoſe, wager 


In raiſing a poor monument to T ANCRED's fa; 


To this retirement I will bear my griefs. 
In gloomy cells detefting chearful net 
For ever reſt, ſechided from mankind. 
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The godly thonght my ſoul doth much approve : 
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